The End of Avondale

leader, born to rule, and they were followers born to serve*
A chief had been born among them, but they abandoned him
for a fault that was immeasurably smaller than crimes they
had publicly applauded. We have lived to see Ireland
governed by gunmen. We have lived to see the assembled
priests and Bishops, aware of their impotence through their
lack of moral courage, urging the Irish people not to commit
unauthorised murders. We have lived to see a mitred
ecclesiastic advising his flock not to murder a man until he
is in a state of grace ! * , , And these people and these
priests, making heroes of murderers, damned and destroyed
the only man who could keep them in unity and order because
he loved a woman well enough to break the law for her sake*
They yapped at his heels as he staggered, sick and tired, along
the wet and windy Irish roads, and when he died they
shouted: " Now the dictator is dead and the people shall
rule!" But we may doubt whether the Irish, to whom
terror and intimidation and corrupt practice and mean bar-
gaining are the instruments of government, are yet ready for
democracy or for any rule than that of stern dictation. They
have still two centuries of time to catch up, and while they
are on the road they must be led by an unquestioned chief,
Parnell was the corner-stone of the Irish arch. When he
fell, it fell. In an ancient document among the State Papers
it is written that " there is no land in the world of so long-
continued war within himself, ne of so great shedding of
Christian blood, ne of so great robbing, spoiling, praying,
and burning, ne of so great wrongful extortion continually
as Ireland/* And as it was five hundred years ago, so it is
now, and so it will remain until another chieftain .comes,
as Parnell came, and beats the Irish into a unity that will
endure,                                    '
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